6Yes, yes! * echoed Frau Vogel cheerfully.

I mumbled something about having no suspicions at
all and made my escape. Monsieur Duclos was proving
a rather compromising publicity agent.

Koche was wailing for me in the office.

'Ah, yes. Monsieur Vadassy, please come in.5 He shut
the door behind me. 'A chair? Good. Now to business.5

I played my part. 'I hope, Monsieur, that you have
satisfactory news for me. This suspense is most dis-
tressing.5

He looked very grave.

'I am very much afraid, Monsieur, that my inquiries
have yielded no result whatever.'

I frowned. That is bad.5

'Very bad. Very bad, indeed!5 He glanced at a paper
before him, tapped it once or twice with his forefinger
and looked up at me. 'I have examined every member
of the staff, including the waiters and the gardener, hop-
ing that one of them might, at any rate, be able to throw
some light on the affair.5 He paused. 'Frankly, Monsieur,3
he went on quietly, 'I feel that they are all telling me the
truth when they say that they have no knowledge of the
theft.5

'You mean that it must have been one of the guests?'

He did not reply for a moment. I began, for no reason
that I could identify, to feel even more uneasy. Then he
shook his head slowly. 'No, Monsieur, I do not mean
that it was one of the guests.5

Then someone from outside?5

'Not that either.5

Then .. .?5

He leaned forward. *I have decided, Monsieur, that this
is a case for the police.5
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